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	1. Chapter 1

Harry Potter was 11 years old and scared beyond belief. He didn't know how he'd gotten into this but here he was facing his defense teacher Quirrell who was grabbing him and holding him to his chest . He felt the man's wand on his head and suddenly he was an animal. A small black wolf. He was pushed into a cage, having no idea where it came from and was suddenly being turned inside out. After a second he was whole again.

They walked into a rundown manor and went upstairs to a room.

"I apologize for this, Harry." Quirrell said. He set him down then vanished when he returned Harry was transferred in to a tank with a water bottle hanging inside for him and meat cut up in a bowl. "I will take good care of you but I do have much to do so you may get a little bored. "

Harry hesitated but was hungry so he ate some of the meat it was wonderful . He drank the water and it tasted better than any water he had ever drank before. But he soon realized that one or the other must have been drugged because he was curling up and going to sleep. He could have sworn that he heard a chuckle.

* * *

><p>When he woke they were in a graveyard and he was being taken out of his tank. It was cold and he wanted to go back in. Quirell turned him back and cut into his arm. Blood dripped into the cauldron and Quirrell said something. Harry wasn't paying attention. He was suddenly being restrained by ropes and a man was coming out of the cauldron.<p>

Quirrell gave the man robes and the man dressed. Then Harry was released. The new man had black hair and red eyes.

"Hello, Harry." The new man smiled and helped him to his feet. He then dusted Harry off. "Are you feeling okay?"

"I think so. " Harry shied back as the new man raised a wand but suddenly the pain in Harry's arm was gone. He looked down to see the deep cut fully healed, "Thank you, sir."

The man smiled gently at him.

"Harry." Harry looked up at the man, "I want you to take hold of my robes and hold as tightly as you can. Hold your breath."

Harry nodded and did as he was told. He was so confused and scared so he didn't want to give anyone a reason to hurt him. He felt himself being turned inside out again and then was whole. He released his breath and looked up at the man he was clinging to. This man was warm and no one had ever allowed him to cling to them like this before so Harry took advantage and clung. Somewhere in his mind he knew that this man was Voldemort the man who had murdered his parents but right now he couldn't be bothered.

"Come, child." Voldemort said a hint of amusement in his voice. He lead Harry forward his arm around the small boys shoulders. Voldemort didn't look any older than 15 at this point so Harry wasn't so much smaller than Voldemort. They walked into the castle and warmth washed over them. A little creature popped up and Harry let out a scared voice and pushed tighter to Voldemort. "It's okay this Tinky a house elf. " the elf looked young. Other elves appeared. "That is Dinky, Chink, Link, Mink and Jippy. " Harry looked at the un named elf. "Ah, this is my personal elf Nippy. " He looked at the elves. " Everyone this is Harry he like I will be your master. " The elves nodded eagerly. "Tinky you will be Harry's personal House Elf." The youngest elf looked pleased and walked to the shaking boy her new Master."I will bind you now. Harry, take Tinky's hand."

Harry let go of Tom and took the elves hands in his. Voldemort waved his wand over the two of them.

"There you are now Tinky's only Master." Harry blinked letting go of his elf. "She will serve you and do as you ask her to do and you may treat her as you like. "

"She'll do anything I ask?" Harry asked, Tinky nodded, "Please go to Hogwarts and gather all my things, if someone has taken them then get them back and bring me my owl please."

Tinky beamed and vanished.

* * *

><p>Harry was lead up into one of the Towers and into an office. He was very tired.<p>

"My room is through that door over there." Voldemort said pointing a book case. "Just pull this book." he put Harry's hand on a book and Harry felt as if his magic was being drained. He was then lead to the other side. "This room over here is yours." Again he put Harry's hand on a book but this time they pulled and were soon walking up the stairs. They entered a grand room with a huge bed. Voldemort walked over to a drawer and opened it pulling out pj's that would fit Harry. Rabbit Harry had been asleep for over a week and in that time Voldemort had contacted his elves and had them ready this place for them. He set them on the bed then lead Harry over and began undressing the tired , dead on his feet child. Once the boy was naked he quickly helped Harry into a pair of silver silk pj pants, no boxers underneath, and a silver silk pj shirt. The arms were a little too long. He then helped Harry into bed. "Good night, Harry."

"Night, Voldemort." Harry mumbled.

"Call me Tom." Tom said taking the boy's glasses off and setting them on the bedside table. "Now go to sleep and we will talk about all of this in the morning."

"M'kay, Tom."

Harry slipped into sleep and Tom sneered setting his wand to the boy's head he reclaimed what was his and noted that the scar vanished. He stood and flicked his wand putting all but one light and left the room.

_'This is too easy. ' _Tom laughed to himself. _'I'll have the boy eating out of my hand in no time then he'll never want to leave me. Just wait until the world finds out that Harry Potter is mine now.' _

He gathered the elves and set them to work cleaning the whole castle he would need it.


	2. Chapter 2

Harry woke to Tinky beaming at him.

"Morning, Master."

"Tinky?"

"That is being Tinky's name, Master." Tinky beamed, "Tinky is getting all of Master's things for him but Master Tom is saying your clothes is not being suitable and burned them we is having to get you new clothes soon."

"Okay." Harry said getting up. "Is there a bathroom?"

Tinky giggled and pointed to a door. Harry smiled at her and went into the amazing bathroom. He quickly did is business. He washed his hands and brushed his teeth. Tinky was waiting for him when he came out and lead him down to a vast dinning room where Tom was waiting.

"Thank you, Tinky." Harry said and sat down where the elf was gently pushing him. "Good morning, Tom."

"Good morning, Child." Tom said lowering his Prophet. "A wondrous owl showed up with this paper this morning do you know it?"

He watched Harry beam brightly at the snow owl.

"Hedwig!" The owl landed on Harry's shoulder and nipped his ear. "This is my Hedwig, Tom. Isn't she pretty? Hagrid got her for me for my birthday! She's my first ever birthday present . "

Tom's eyes flashed at that.

"Harry, child, Eat your breakfast." He watched Harry's eyes get wide but then the boy nodded and began eating what was on his plate. "Do you like your room?"

"It's really nice." Harry replied, "May I ask a few questions?"

"Go ahead."

"Why are you not killing me?" Harry asked in a low voice. "I mean I've been told all year that you killed my parents and want to kill me. "

"You were lied to." Tom said simply and reached over to card his fingers through Harry's hair. He smirked inwardly to himself . It was just to easy to get the boy to trust him. "I had no intention of killing you. "

"But you tried when I was a baby?"

"I was not fully sane when you were a baby."

"and you are now?"

"Yes, " Tom chuckled, " I will be completely sane once I contact two of my followers. "

"Ron, that's one of my friends, says that most of your people ended up in jail."

"Really, did he tell you who?"

"No, but I did some studying on my own..." Harry replied, "I like learning but had to keep my grades down for my friends to like me."

"Then they aren't really friends, Harry." Tom replied, watching Harry eat. " So what did you learn?"

"Crouch Jr. , The Lestrange's the Carrows, Rowle Yaxley, Gibbon, and Black." Harry looked to see Tom frowning. "Most of them were sent to Azkaban without trial according to the documents I found. "

"Black was not one of mine." Tom said slowly. "Why did they say he was?"

"Because he was a Black and thought to be my parents Secret Keeper."Harry replied, drinking some Milk. "They say he betray my parents by giving you the address of where we were staying. But I remember my uncle Sirius well. See I have a photographic memory. So I remember and my uncle Sirius would never do that ever. Also it was Uncle Peter who was the Secret Keeper. Dumbledore knew that as he was the Caster. So it just makes me think that he wanted Uncle Sirius out of the way for some reason or another." he suddenly blushed and looked down at his plate. " I'm sorry."

"For what?" Tom asked, he was amused. So the boy was smart and could think for himself he also already doubted Dumbledore this could and would work in his favor. " I think it's great that you think for yourself and that you are smart. " The smile he got in return for that had him cocking his eyebrow. "In fact it is now a rule that you are not allowed to hide your intelligence from anyone."

* * *

><p>Harry's eyes widened and he nodded rapidly. No more hiding ? He loved that rule! He beamed brightly his green eyes shinning.<p>

"Now then why do you wear those glasses?"

"Cuse I can't see with out them." Harry said confused. "Is that wrong?"

"It's not wrong but can be easily fixed with the right potion."

"Professor Snape would never give me a Potion to help me." Harry said with a wistful sigh. " He hates me. I was really looking forward to Potions and then he just started attacking me verbally for no reason. He says I'm just like my dad. Everyone says that. Apparently, I'm good at Quidditch because my Dad was good at it. And I'm good at Transfigurations because he's good at it. I got in Gryffindor because my dad was in Gryffindor. I'm brave, and reckless because my dad was no one sees me for me and I think i hate my dad."

Tom cocked an eyebrow. He'd heard everyone saying that of course while he was possessing Quirrell. He'd never thought Harry would hate it the boy always smiled when people said it.

"and Severus treated you like he hated you"

"He does hate me." Harry insisted. He looked at Tom. "What are we going to do today?"

"Remove the Trace so you can do magic." Tom replied, deciding just on a limb to start Harry's training instantly because harry had said he'd liked learning. "Then I will begin teaching you the proper way to do magic. "

"Proper?" Harry asked excitedly. "Why don't they teach us at the school?"

"Because Dumbledore doesn't want all of you to learn like they do outside Britain . He wastes our talents and we don't learn anything useful . So I will teach you everything I know."

He knew he was right to say this because Harry's killing green eyes were shining and he was bouncing in his seat.

* * *

><p>Harry knew something was wrong when Tom's wand froze over him.<p>

"Harry do you have problems performing spells?"

"Sometimes." Harry said, he was laying on his bed. "What's wrong?"

"You're magic has been bound. " Tom replied " That means it's harder for you to use. " Tom moved his wand over Harry's stomach actually touching him with his wand. "I'm going to unbind it. You're going to feel a little euphoric when I'm done."

Harry didn't understand Euphoric but nodded. Something was building inside him and suddenly something inside him exploded and things blew up. Tom went flying across the room. Harry sighed and smiled goofily.


End file.
